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2 0. the Cobler's 3 2 Court 1 Wiſe: 


Joan, and of the comical Diſcouiſe thar paſt 
between them. | 


Cane. Ctiſpin for lo was the Cobler 
named, with whom King Henry the Eight 
had made himſclt ſo exceedivg Familiar ; 


he made much Mirth, and was made much off 


tor the Mirth that he made, returning Home in 
the Afternoon tu' fraughted with Wine, and like- |. 
- wiſe wonderful Expectations; his Heart andf 


Head being light, he went capring along, fling- 
ing up his Cap, crying, Long live Hary Tudor; 
Long live Hary Tudor, with a hundred Boy S at, 
his Heels hooping and hallowing. His Wife 00. 
ing at the Door, and ſeeing him Prancing along 


in ſuch a hairbrain'd Poiturz, ſhe immediately put q 


on one of her accuſtomed crabbed Looks crying 
out, Hightitite! what's come to you now ? II 


Hary Tudor you, with a Vengeance: Was it fc] +. 


\ This Cobler, I ſay, having been at Sourt, where | 
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tic" that 1 drelt you op in Pimlico, in all you 


e Apparel, to have you come Home like one 5 


juſt out of Bedlam. 

Peace Wite quoth the Cobler, for I am upon m) 
N ee am promiſed to be mace a Courier 
that aim, 

A Courtier quoth Joan, Adsfoor, more. likely 
a Cuckold, you drunken Scoundre!. 


Nay,. quoth wg Cobler you beſt know mak 


8 and tis from you e S 
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Ceaſe your pratting quoth au, and get you tee © 
I Bed, that you may rife in the Morning and fall to 
I vour Buſineſs, for this Courſe of Life will never do. 


e With theſe and the like Reprimands ſhe conquers 
poor Oipin, who, for Quietneſs ſake, forthwitn 
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the many comical Fancies, and pleaſant Pranks 
with which the Cobler had entertained them; and 
Dur that which added the more to their Recreatian and 4 


- -» My Lady, quoth-the King, we have had the _ 


went to Bed, where we will leave him to take his 
| Reſt, Let us now return to theCour:, and fay ſome- 


thing of what paſt between the King, Queen, and 


Nob les, relating to that Day's comical Adventure. = 


| COWAPL. =. 
How the Queen, upon hearing much Mirth at Court, 
cams with her Maids af Honour to know the Cauſe 


JM 


thereof. And bow Cardinal Woolſey, that proud WW. 


Prelate, curb'd the King for being, as be ſaid, too 
free with a poor Cobler. „ 
Now it is to be noticed, that the Cobler was no 
ſooner gone, but the King with bis Nobles be- 
gan to renew their Mirth, upon their Rehearſing 


Sport, was a certain Lord, who put himſelf into a 


Life, that the King and the reſt of the Nobles, fell 
into a hearty Fit of Laughter which laſted for fome 


one conſiderable Time withour In termisſion: Where- _ 


upon the Queen, with her Maids of Honour, came 
to enquire the Cauſe of ſuch general Mirth. _ 
My Liege, ſaid the Queen, I am glad to hear 


Lou and your Nobles ſo merry; and would be as 


glad to know what Fancies have been the Occaſion 
of ſo much Laughter. OS aan 


- Company of a comical Cobler, the like of whom I 
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n never came chither to the Coort Gn ince the Sen 
queſt; for his downright honeſt Simplicity has af 
torded us much Paſtime. 5 
Then laid the Queen, I wiſh I had been here is . 
| have been a Partaker.of this Mirth, Then the King 


. 3 It may not be too late as yet, for | will F. 
© ©, contrive with the very firſt Opportunity, to give 


you a Sight of him, under ſome Diſguiſe, by which 
we will ſoon have new Proots ot his pleaſantPaſtime. 
But then ſaid the proud Prelate, Cardinal Yoot- | 
ſeyꝛ How do theſe. Frolicks agree with your Kingly ||, 
Dignity ? What will your Friends and Allies 1 13 


15 when they ſhal hear how you converſe, and take 


leaſure in the Company of a poor Cobter-? Why 
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{aid the King, Woolſey, Have ye not heard how the⸗ 3 


induſtrious Bee extracts Honey, as well from the 
meaneſt Flowers, as the richeſt Bloſſoms? And if 


Alo, why may not I experience the Fidelity of m 


People, by converſing with a poor Cobler, as well 
as I may, by the crafty Policy of a proud Cardinal 
This Choak Pear ſtops the Mouth of Cardinal 
7 Woolſey; ; Whiiſt the King, Queen, and Nobles pur- 

8 ſued cheir Mirth to the Height of their Satisfaction. 
E 


i How the Cobler, the next Morning was Thunder fruck E 


* by bis Wife ; and how upon Singing of a neu Song 
which he had made, jhe once took him to Coram nobis 
together with other Things very remarkable. | 
V may remember how the Cobler at his Re- 
turn Home from the Court in a frolicklome' 
Manner, was ſummoned to his Bed by the ſtrict 
* Ocders of old Joan his commanding Wife, where 
he flept ſecure tl towards the Motning, at which 
Time the awakened him with the ben of, 
on 8 
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bon Arünken Swine. and whim ical a N ns 
it not Time to riſe ? Is this the Courſe of Life ht 
" Intend to lead? At which words the poor Cobler 
- awakened ; and that he might ger out of the Hear- 
ing of this Morning: lecture, he leapt out of Bed, 
puts on his (loaths, and bis conſidering Cap 1" 5 
Poſted away to hisStall,where he fell to work upon EL 
| fo old Shoes and Boots, as fierce as a Fury, and as 
15 bien as a Bird in the returning Spring, pleaſing | 
his Fancy with a Song of his own OE, 
„ His SO N G. YE | 
"2 PHO” now I fit within my Stall, Fol rn 
Old Shoes and Slippers 1 Hi VVV 
Ito the Court ſhall have a Calf. 
* ag is my Hope depending: I 16577 302% 
-T do not value . Joan. ww 
Tho once in Tears Iwo „ 
1 have the Favour tis velnown 
Of honeſt Hary Tudor: - 
He gives me forty Merks a Tear, TRAD ONES 
Which is a deal of Treaſure ; Ne LY 
a 3 | Beſide allthis there it no fr.. 
Of having Courtly Pleaſure. M 
I viſb old Joan ſhe would but die, e 
I Tho' once with Tears I wood her, 
Id go to Court, and there live j 
7 : 155 My dear Friend Hary Tudor. = 1 
J. Now whilſt checobler was making erh, 
with Singing this new made Song, Joan ſudden- 
I chop d upon him, and hearing him mention the 
Name of Tudor, ſalutes him in this Manne. by 
Out, you drunken Scoundrel, what are you got: 
| to Tudor ing it again 2 1 thought you had enough 
| = of that Yeſterday. Come down to Breakfaſt, you. 
|. - Blockhead. With that he immediately follows ber, 


Y! | . 3 a patient Man, hilſt ſhe e in 75 XL 


"2 


* 
ö ; 


: FFF 0 


—_— 1 7 
R 9 
i e 2 
# 4£* * 


"I * 
8 ” 
— Tan on 


L Re - * 


per like a Man ; and beſides what you took of 


of my own Pocket, becauſe 1 would have you ap- 


Jaohſon the old Joyner, and likewiſe of Simon Souſe- 


[.. this Manner: I-need not, quoth ſhe,ask you, whe- || _ 
| Ther or no you met your Pot Companion; for 1 J ar 
dia you gave me füll Proof enough 0b ng; ol be 
by the Drunken Condition you came home in. 1 # 
| think yon told me that he was ſomething of a2 
Courtier, but I rather think him to beſome Carr- 
man, or drunken Porter, Pray where's the Money 
That you carried out with you? You had Four 
Pence half Penny of me, that I let you have ont || 


1 


ce erown,the Sadler, for two Pair of Heel pieces; and LY 
of this Money, pray let me ſee what yau have left? P 
Alas, ſaid the Cobler, my Friend was ſo far h 
from letting me ſpend any Thing, that he has given | H 
me what may be the making of you and I. = 
Why Husband quothJoan,what has he given you? '| © 
hy, to tell you the Truth, my ſweet Wite, he | . 
| has ſettled Forty Merks a Tear upon me; and as t 
ga ſure Token of his Goodneſs, he has given me © 
s  ' theſe two broad Pieces of Gold. I, 1 
| Oh me /! quoth Joan, did thy Friend give thee I 
all this ? Well, God's Bleſſing on his loving Heart, | 2 
bes sn honeſt Fellow Þ 1 warrant him ( 
Who do you call Fellow quoth her Husband. He I 
that is fo particular a Friend of mine, is no worſe | * 
Perſon than our gracious King Henry; and was he 1 
to know what you have ſaid to him and me, ou 
may happen to dine upon the Fruit of an 43 
by which Means I might be red of a Shrew. [ _n 
F _ Sweet Husband, quoth Joan, Pardon what | 
have ſaid, through mylgnorance, and never divulge | 
my unfortunate ſayings, as you love me, and I wall ; 
{ _ Never fcold, nor call you any ill Names for the | ._. 
dure, duriogay Life. $ | © 


he ſure, (quoth he) you keep this your Prom 
and I will alſure you that all ſhall be well. 
„ 8 


and bow be came to the Cobler, to ſell bim a Here 
" | _ of Leather, and hom that the Queen, in the Dif. 
| guiſe of a - Country-maid, 72 
man, who wanted a Service, with other Paſſages 
oe very much Mirth, 1 „ 
| FJ ING Henn, as you have heard, having pro- 
E miſed the Queen, that ſhe ſhould be accommo- 
Aated with ſome of the Cobler's Figaries, now 
his Care was how to perform and mike good his 
I Promiſe; that is to fay, How he might bring 
I - himſelf into the Cobler's Company, without the 
| Honeſt Cobler's knowing who he was. Man 
Thoughts came in his Head ; but amongſt the reſft, 
one he reſol ves upon, which is this; the King 
ſends Hotſe and Man down into the Country,there 
to buy Leather fit for Shoe-makers and to ſend it 
to London by theCarrier who came to the ſame Inn, 
| which was over againſt the aforeſaid Cobler : This 
being accordingly done, the King, in the Habit of 
a plain Country- man, came to the Inn with his 
Queen, who, in a Dreſs of an innocent County 
Maiden, paſt for his Kinſwoman, he paſting for a 
Tanner, that was come to receive and ſell the Lea- - 
ther. The King having paid the Carrier for, bring- 
ing his Parcel, calls for a Room, and ſome ofthe. 
4 | beſt Liquor the Houſe afforded : Which being 
| brought, he asked the Inn-keeper whether or no 
be could help him to a Chapman for his Heather. 
Who anſwer'd, here is an honeſt Fellow, a Co- 
bler over the Way, I'Il ſend for him, e her 
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d for bis Kinſro- 
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Pr” ychee {end tor him, quoth the King. 5 . 
Whercupon the Cobler was Call 'd, who. came 


capring like a Morice-Dancer, ſayiog ho wants 
me? 
This Gentleman, ſaid the Inn- keeper has a 
Parcel ot Leather to fell | 
I'n buy it, quoth the Cobler if i it be for my 
Torn; now having took'd over it, he asked the 
Pie, The King not knowing What! it was worth, | 


asked him Forty Shillings. 
Marry quoth the Cobler, I wiſh that you may 


come honelily by it, tor though I am the Buyer, 


I muſt needs tell you, it is worth much more. 


That is neither here nor there, quoth the King, 
1 am lor ſelling it off, which when I have done, 


S don't think to deal in Leather for the tuture any 


more, for I am tor a Place at the Court; and 
this young Maid, my Kinſwoman, is likewiſe 


deſitous to wait upon {ome Lady. 


Matry quoth the Cobler, if it be ſo, perhaps I | 
may do you a Piece of Setvice; for as ſimple as 


I fic here, though I ſay it my ſelf, I am well 
acquainted with the King; and as you ſeem both 
to have good honeſt Faces, I proteſt I will do you 


all the Good I can, that I will, and there is my 
Hand on the ſame. 


Thou ſay'ſt well, quoth the King, and if thou 
doſt me we Kindnels, I do not Matter if I give 


thee that Leather, as a Reward of my Goodnels ; 
and ſo here's to thee, | 


| JI thank thee quoth the Cobler - and by 4 | 
Time he had diunk three or four Carrouſes, his 


Heart grew light, and he told the King he would 
© fog Rim a Song of his own making 


9 555 
4 4 4 4 


At which. ? 
the 


40 
' £ 
. 


5 F . ö 4 £ — * 

: 4 * Er 1 * « 4 - 
£ 8 % * * 
* » 


* ' _ k ", — * 1 


the Queen when ſhe heard it laughed heartily ; - 


* | for he had many Jokes and plcatant Songs; he 
; | delighted the Queen more than any Thing the b 8 
35 | had done or met with in het Lite. | 

Ar length, it grew towards Noon; the a 
vas for going with them towards che Court, but 
Ii he muſt dreſs himſelf, for he wen'd not appear 
befote the King in his Cobler's We for 55 
- the . in his Shop. | 4 
7 


, How the King 5 the Cobler and his Wi e to on] 
1 Dinner, and the Diſcourſe that paſſed thereupon. Py 


FS IVY ; 
„ H E Cobler being gone, the King rurn'd £2 
7 himſelf to the Queen ſaying, how like ou 
1 the Converſation ot this comical Criſpin?n 
e The Queen ſaid, Right well, beſides, I fee »- 


there is ſomething of 2 principle in him, which 
in my Judgment ſeems to outſhine his Poverty, I 
For my Liege, when you pffcr'd the Leather to 
him at A low Price, he let you know it was worth + 
much more, and therefore was loath to meddle 
with it, tearing you came not honeſtiy by it; 
And what I obſerve more in him is, that he has 
2 light Heart, brisk and merry; and for out 
1 know he enjoys more Comtort in his Coarſe and 
Homely Cottage, than a Colonel, or a Courtier, 
with all their great Accompliſhments. 0 : 
Not too much of that, quoth the King; for 
I very well remember, that when he had me dows 
into his lower Cellat, to drink a Cup ot his nappy 
is Ale, and to eat ſome of his Bread and Cheeſe.; al!“ 
1 2 : | on. 
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on a | fadden his Wife Joan began to ro from 
her Night's Reſt, and I found he began to be a- 


© fraidof her, for lie ſaid, Friend you muſt be gone, 


I would not that Joanany Wife ſhould catch pou 


here, no, not for all the Shoes in my Shop, And 
thereupon rather than the Cobler ſhould be cud- 


gel'd by his Wife, I got away with as great Tyeed 


as might be. 


 MyLzige,faid the Queen, you were hard put to it. 

In troth, quoth the King ſo I was. 

Then with a Smile, her Majeſty ſaid, 1 would 
vil, ſee her. 

She ſhall be ſent for ſaid the King, and there 


upon he called the Inn keeper, to know what: Me TE 


could let them have for Dinner. - - 
8 Who told him, they had a Shoulder of Mutton, 
which would be ready in half an Hour. 


That would do ſaid the King, and therefore cal- | 


led the Cobler and his Wife, for | defire they may 
both dine with me. 
The Inn keeper having . his Meſſage, 
2 ſet up Railing, ſaying, What Sot's this, that 
Has ſent for you now? I ſhall have you druak a 
gain, that I ſhall. 

quoth the Cobler, did you not tell me the 
other 550 


* 


y, that you would never ſcold at me a- 


gain, if 1 erbt but keep your Counſel; and do 
you begin already ? Go put on your beſt. red Pet- 
ticoat, and Waſtecont, whilſt I dreſs my ſelf, for l 
do rot know, but we may take a Walk to Court 
after Dinner, and it would be for your Credit to 
appear before the King in your beſt Apparel. Nowy 
an having a Sort of a Fear upon ber, for what 
ſhe had: formeely faid ; donbting that he mig ht ent 
. 458 Tor Creature ſhe was fain to 8 
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| | I 1 J of 
ber ly Tongas, and turn her clint Frowns 
unto {weet and pleaſapt Smiles; and with Obedi- 
ence to her Husband; ſhe made her ſelf as fine as 
a London Milk Maid, upon a May Day; and 
Criſpin like wile bruſh d as. his Beard, and then 
"went over with Joan, as pert as a Pear M onger.. 
The King taking the Glaſs drank to theCobler's 
Wife, who ſi impering like a Firmity Ke tle, dl | 


thank you Sir. 


Then paſſing it to her Husband * filled up „ 
Bumper, and drank to the Queen, with this 5 4 
ment Young Woman you are welcome to Tendon: 7 
and I don't queſtion but to help you to a Service, 
that may be to your Heart's Content. 155 

Now by this Time che Glaſs had gone round, 
the Roaſt was ready, and ſet before them; the Co 
bler crav'd Leave to ſay Grace, it was ſhore and 
when ended the King carved for the Queen and 
n and bid the Cobler and his Wife do * 

me. 
_ Quoth Joan, I know my Husband is for the 
Cuckold's Bir, and ſo h re it is, and let bim have i . 
At which Saying the King and Queen ſmiled; 
W 4 Majeſty being much more pleas'd with the 
irth than the Meat, fed but (paringly, at which 
the.Cobler merrily faid, Young Woman if 
come to dine with the Servants of a Nobleman's 
Family; 3 Adfugs, you muſt lay about you — 
vou do, or they will ſoon PANE you as tat 
as a Hen i in the Fore - head. 8 

With this, and the like Dion, they paſt a- 

way the Time for an Hour, and then the King and 


8 5 withdrew into another Room, there to con- 
* about EY the comical e 
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be came off with flying Colours. | | 
Nev 11 to be noted, That the King had told 
I the Secretary of State, that he would ſend his 
Royal Signet to him wrap d up, by a Meſſen 
ger he ſhould ſecure, in order for him to give an 
Account upon Examination, how he came by it | 
Wöerefore he preſently calls for Pen, Ink andFa- Þf | 
per and write the Letter, within which, he inclo- 
ſes the Signet aforeſaid ; and having directed the 
Letter; he deſir'd the Cobler to carry it, who was 
very ready to ſerve him. Now, Joan was reſolved 


gone out, but the King called for the Reckoning, 
and having paid it, he and his Queen went pri- 
vately by Water to their Palace where they pul-. 
led off their Diſguiſe and appear'd in their Royal | 
Apparel, the King with his Nobles and the Queen 
with her Maids of Honour. Now by this Time, 
= theCobler and his Wife delivered theLetter to the 
Secretary, who upon opening the ſame ſeem'd to 
22 ſtartle, and with a frowning Countenance, ſaid, 
WW.” 6 wg here is the King's Signet ; how came you 
5 * * TS SD : * | * | 
V'Vhey, ſays the Cobler, I had the Letter, and 
whatever was in it I know not; only I had it from | 
a Tanner. _ „ 21 
Al be Secretary reply'd, If ye do not bring the | 
anner to me, take my word for it; we thall | 
make an Example of you. „ 
hy quoth Joch, you won't h 
. 1 
Quoth the Secretary, i 


. N 


How the Cobley was put in Fear of bis Life, and how 8 


do go with him, and did, becauſe ſhe would keen! 
1 gon from being Drunk. Now, they were no ſooner | 


ang my Husband, 
nn t will go hard with him., 
he do not find the Tanne. ; 


te 
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wo fetch him 9 Rh Joan: N 
But coming to the Inn, and find ing they were 


N e Joan {ell into a violent Fiz of the Tan- 


terians, tearing of her Hair, wringing of her Hands, 


| crying what will become of my poor Cobler? He 
| wilt be harg'd? he will be hang d! 


For what, ſaid the Inn-keeper, 
But Joan had not the Patience to tell bim her 
3 crying, O the Tanner / O the Tan- 


ner O the Tanner is gone! And in this Condition, 
raving like a Fury, or like a Lunatick Perſon 
broken out of Bedlam, ſhe ran back again to Weſt- 
minſter, with a Mulcitude of Men, Women andChil- 
_ dren atter her, 'who wanted to know the Cauſe; 
but Joan continued crying, Oh the Tanner is gone. 
And my poor Criſpin what will become of thee *? _ 
Which Words ber Husband happening to hear 
5 juſt as ſhe was entering the Door cry'd, Dear Joan 
have you not brought them with you, 


Wirh me { quoth Joan, No, no, they are gone, 


and you are left. to ſoffet. Now, had it not been 


better tor you ro work than ro follow evety one 


C that ſends for you; now you may {ce what you 


have broughr your elf to. Nothing would ſerve 
you it ſeems the other Day, but to be a Courtier 


uch was your ambitious Fancy; but let me tell | 
ik they ſhould have a Fancy to hang you, then, 1 


may ſay, you have made a fine Spirt of Work on't, 


and doubt not, but it will be a Warning to you 
for the Future, I can't but think how like a Cour - 


tier you look now, in this crying, melancholy Con- 


dition? © OS 
Now while ſhe was thy sinſulting over poor Crif- . 


pin, the King was intormed of all theſe Tranſactions, 


13 and therefore nt. that he OR brought 5 
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14 | 11 
ere tim: which was dns - "oy 105 | 
28 the  Cobler approach'd the Preſence of the 
King, every Joint about him trembled, for he. ea. 
Petted to find no Favour- 
Now as he came before the King, he with an 
angty Countepance, ſaid, Cobler how came . : 
1 OF my Signet? 
3 T The poor Cobler falling on his Knees with 


F may it pleaſe your Honour, I had it from a Tanner, 
| | , who ſcat for me to the Bell in the Strand, to buy 
4 Parcel of Leather he had brought our of the 
_, Country ; And thereupon, he told the King all 


Acting; to the ſending him with the Letter. 
The King reply'd, This is a pleaſant Story, 
1 "and as well compacted together, but it ſeems 
i You can't produce this Tanner, -wherefore ww | 
1 ſeave you to the Law, and if your Hapg'd 
WW. - cording ro Law you muſt take it for your BF 
| 4 5 Joan hearing che Oy talk of hanging, tell upon 
ber Knees, ctying Good Sir King, pray Sir King, 
don't hang my poor Criſpian, I beſeech you ; he's 
| an honeſt Man, and has but one Fault, 
What Fault js that? Quoth the King. 
1 May it pleaſe your Grace quoth Jan, he wil | 
not be rur'd by his Wife, but is always ready to 
run like 3 Monkey alter any Man who wilt give 
him Drink. | 
© . That's deither here nor there, laid 156 King he 
. | muſt dye ne*crtheieſs: As you have beg'd that 
be may dor be hang'd, upon the Word ofa King, 


a ot 12 bus! wil allow him the Favour o 


1 TE. 


20 


Vringing Hands cry'd, may it pleaſe your Grace, _ 


the whole Story, from the Beginning ot their : 


m3 


DU 


0 


N Death of my tandtather, and great Grandfather. Ef "M 
How was that ? Quoth the King.. 


For k am perfaaded, that the King and Queen, 


the Room attended by Nobles and Maids of Ho- 


Why then, quoth, the Cobler, let me die the 


- and in a good old Age. f ED 

At which Choice of the Cobler's, the King, 
Queen, and the Nobles laughed heartily ; and 
Criſpin with his Wife by the King's Command, 


were lock'd up in a Room halt an hour, there to 


May it pleaſe your Grace, it was on Death Bed, 


attend the Kiog's further Pleafure. Es. 
No ſooner were they a ſecond Time con- | 
fin'd but the poor Cobler, with a trembling Voice, 
laid, Sweet Wife, I wonder what the King intends  * 


io ek iran 
Qauotb Joan, Pr'y thee be of good Comfort; 


is the Tanner and Kinſ woman. 
Adsfoot, quoth the Cobler have a care of what 
you ſay, I ſhall bare you ſpeak Treaſon, and 
then we ſhall be both hanged 1faich after all, 
Fear not Husband, I can ſee as tat into a Mil- 
lone as he that pecks it, I am fore, tho' they 
chang'd their Apparel, they cou'd not change 
their Complexion. | A 
Whilſt they were in this Diſpute; the King and 1 
Qucen, dreſs'd in their former Diſguiſe, enter'd 


nour, at which Time the King laid, Criſpin, ſince 
you could not find the Tanner, I have broughe 5 
him to you; At which Words he fell upon his 
ad cd: --. ons 
Long hve my gracious Sov*reign Ring and Queen 
Who did their Royal Perſons — Tn © 
As in familiar Sore to Joke with us; 25 2 
| And I rejoy ce, to ind it is no wotle. 8 oe Is | 
A Al- 
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uoth the King, Fo? jenny 
thy Heart 1 T have try? *by Patience, and will 
2 5 and thy Forty be oe 8 
1 'y gave ve thee, hall” 


Þ be 5 e of the Strand, 
1 am the 8 Giver, chou the 11 


3. 


nd 1 will have ic called the _Cobler's + Act | 


13s 


go Poor Criſpin and: is W ife was lo tranſported with, | 
Joy at bis glorious coming off, and the more at 
© the Queen's Gift which was 2 Pulſæ Gol: Then 
they prelented the Court with 4 "comical Farce. 
- called, The forked Friends; or the Fidler and 
bis Wife; with Which they finiſh'd the Day, and 
| FE: with greatJoy all theBehd{ders ; then they being! all 
5 * - dilmiſs'd with. great Applauſe; he and Toan betürne 
Home, where ins ſhort Time he baits Row 
78 Houles calling the Place Cobler 8 Acre, according | 
* de he King's Requeh; which Þ ame continue 
| Tz after the Coblex's Death, but at this Time . 
1 n into à mote N Building, ah. has } 
[© _ loſt irs former Na FV 
* . Fer during Lie, the Cobler ar the Court, | # 
was well belov'd, and freely entertaid. 


| "Where he aftorded much delightful Spott, - = 25 
__ Ik o long as Hary Tudor liv'd 2 0 reignd. 1 
The King dy'd ficſt, the Cobler blow ten, . 
5 Who had fo otten fill d the Court with L. ? 
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